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After passing the sand-hills lately mentioned, we left the
direct line of the valley, and entered on a new scene. The
country was still open and desert, but much modified in aspect
from the black uplands that had preceded Wadi Sirhan. The
plain, though strewn with gravel, was of a yellowish hue, nor
was its surface so absolutely and hopelessly barren; while on
the left a long range of abrupt hills, the Djebal-el-Djowf, or
"mountains of Djowf," extended far into the distance. Our
course lay in a kind of groove, a side embranchment of Sirhan,
and leading almost due south. A little after noon we came
upon a large hollow, where, amid two hundred Sherarat tents at
the least, (myself and my companion counted them till we grew
tired,) lay the waters of Magooa', a collection of deep and
perennial wells, whose water would not be altogether bad, were
dirt and camels kept a little further from the rim.

Here we were obliged to pass the rest of that day and the
following also. For Salim, who could not enter the Djowf
along with us in person, on account of a murder there com-
mitted by him at a previous date, was here compelled to stop
and look out for us a companion capable of conducting us safe
within the limits of that territory, and who once there might
receive from us a written attestation of our having duly reached
our journey's end. This paper, duly signed and sealed, was to be
delivered to Salim, who without it could not receive his stipu-
lated hire, which at the outset of the journey had been deposited
in the hands of a worthy town-magistrate of Ma'an, Ibraheem
by name. From him our IJoweytat guide was to receive his
guerdon on presenting, by way of letter of credit, the docu-
ment just alluded to, in which we were to declare that we had
arrived in due form and comfort at our journey's end, without
having had any subject of complaint or dissatisfaction with our
escort

After much search and many proffers canvassed and rejected,
Salim ended by finding a good-natured but somewhat timid
individual, Suleyman-el-'Azzamee, who undertook our guidance
to the Djowf. Meanwhile the Bedouins, desirous to secure
from us a favourable report of their conduct on our coming
before the governor of that district, treated us fairly well;
meat and milk, dates and sanih, came before us in succession,
and we passed our day not uncomfortably on the whole,